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fixture, therefore, all day. He is not a

man with Intimate friends. Where,
then, could he have been? Is it not
obvious?”

“Well, it is rather obvious.”

“The world is full of obvious things
which nobody by any chance ever ab-

serves. Where do you think I have
been ™"

“A fixtupe also.™

“On the contrary, 1 have been to |
Devonshire ™ |

“In spirit?”
cactly,. My body has remained in
rm chalr, and has, I regret to

, consumed in my sbsence two
large pots of e » and an Incredible
amount of tobacca. After you left 1

sent down to Stamford's for the ord-
map of this portion of the moer,
havered over it all
self that I could find

nance

I flatter
ibout.”

lay.
waY
“A large scale map,

1y
’ 1 presume?”
“Very large.” MHe unrolled one sec?
tion and helid it over his knee. “Here
vou have the particular district which
¢ rns us. That is Baskerville hall
middtie.

ith a wood rownd it?

Exactly. | fancy the Yew alley,
pot marked under that mun@,l
stretch along this line, with the

. as you perceive, upon the right |

This small clump of buildings
. js the hamlet of Grimpen, where
friend, Dr. Mortimer, has his

headquarters, Within a radius of five

miles there are, as you see, only & |
very few tered dwellings, Here ‘is
Lafter he which was mentioned in
the narrative. There is a house indi-

cated here which may be the residence
of the naturalist—Stapleton, if I re-
member right, was his name. Here are
two moorland farm houses, High Tor

and Foulmire, Then, [fourteen miled
away, the great eonvict prison of
Princetown. Between and around these

scattered points extends the desolate,
lifeless moor. This, then, Is the stage
upon which tragedy has been played,
and upon which we may help to play
it again.™

“It must be a wild place."”

“Yes, the setting Is a worthy one.
If the devil did desire to have a hand
in the affairs of men—"

“Then you are yourself inclining to
the supernatural explanation?”

““The devil's agents may be of flesh
and blood, may they not? There are
two guestions waiting for us at the out-
The one is whether any crime has
en committed at all; the second ls,
what is the crime and how was it com-
mitted? Of course, if Dr. Mortimer's
surmise should be correct, and we are
dealing with forces outside the ordi-
pary laws of nature, there is an emd
of our investigation. But we are bound
to exhaust all other hypotheses before
falling back upon this one. I think I'll
shut that window again, if you don't
mind. It is a singular thing, but I find
that a concentrated atmosphere helps
» concentration of thought. I have not
pushed it to the length of getting into
2 box to think, but that is the logical
sutcome of my convictions, Have you
turned the case over in your mind?”

“Yes, 1 have thought & good deal of
It in the course of the day.”

“What de you make of |

“It is very bewildering.”

“1t has certainly a character of its
pwn. There are volnts of distinction
about it. That change of the footprints,
for example. What do you make of
that?"”

“Mortimer sald that the man had
walked on tiptoe down that portion of
the alley."

“He only repeated what some fool
had sald at the inquest. Why should
& man walk on tiptoe down the alley?”

‘What then?”

set.

| timer?

tcles?”

‘He was running, Watson—running
desperately, running for his life, run-
ning until he burst his heart and fell |
dead upon his face.”

“Running from what?"

“There lies our problem. There are
indications that the man was crazed
with fear befare ever he began to run.”

“How can you say that?"

“I am presuming that the cause of |
his fears came to him across the moor,
If that werg so, and it seems most

probable, only a man who had lost his
wits would have run from the house
Instead of towards it. If the gypsy's |
svidenee muy be taken as true, he ran |
with for help in the direction |
where help was least likely to be. Then,
again, whom was he waiting for that |
night, and why was he walting for |
him in the Yew alley rather than in|
his own hpuse?” !

You think that he was waiting for
some -

“The man was elderly and Infirm, ' We
ran understand his taking an evening |

cries

one

stroli, bat the ground was damp and
the night in ent.. Is it natural that
he should stand for five or ten minutes,
as Dr Mortimer, with more practical |
sense than I should have given him/|
ecrealt tor, deduced from the vlgur!
ash?™ i

ut

“It

oe went out every evening."

nk it unlikely that he waited at
the n r gate every evening. On the
vontrary, the evidence 1is that he
avoldedi the mo That night he wait- |
ed there. It was the night before he!

made his departure
thing takes shape
toherent

for London. The|
Watson, It be¢comes
Might I ask you to hand me
ny violin, and we will postpone alll
further thought upon this business un-
til we have had the advantage of meet-
ng Dr, Mortimer and Sir Henry Bas- |
gerville in the morning.” |
IV.
Sir Henry Baskerville,

Our breakfast table was cleared ear- |

and Holmes waited in his dressing |
gown for the promised interview. Our)|
clirnls were punctual to their appoint- |

ly

ment, for the clock had just struck 10}
when Dr. Mortimer was shown up, fol-
lowed by the young baronet. The lat-
ter was a small, alert, dark-eyed man |

aBout 30
built, with

years of age, very sturdily
ick black evebrows and a
strong, pug lous face., He wore a
rieddy-tinted tweed suit, and had the|
weather-beaten appearance of one who !
has spent most of his time in the open |
alr, and yet there was something in|
his steady eye and the quiet assurance |
of his bearing which indicated the gen-
tle .

“This is Sir Henry Baskerville,'
Dr. Mortimer

“Why, yes,
thing is, Mr

|
|

said |
' sald ge, “and the strange
Sherlock Helmes, that if
friend here had neot proposed com-
round to you this morning I should

have come on my own account, I un-
derstand that you think out little puz-
zles, and I've had one this morning

which wants more thinking out than I}
am able to give to it,”

“Pray take a seat, Sir Henry, Do I
understand you to say that you have
yourself had some remarkable experi-
ence since you arrived in London?"

“Nothing of much Importance, Mr,
Holmes, Only a joke, as like as not.
It was this letter, if you can call it a
letter, which reached me this morning.”

He laid:an envelope upon the table,
and we all bent over {t. It was of com-
mon guallity, grayish in color, The ad-
“Sir Henry Baskerville, North-
umberiand FMotel™ was printed in
rough charxcters: the postmark “Char.
‘we Cross,” and the date of posting the
preceding evening,

“Who knew that you were going to
the Northumberland Hotel?" asked
Hoimes, glancing keenly across at our
visitor.

“No one couid have known. We only
decided after I met Dr. Mortimer.”

“But Dr. Mortimer was no doubt al-
ready stopping there?"

“No, I had been staying with 2
friend,” sald the doctor. “There was
no possible indication that we intended
to go to this hotel.”

“Hum! Some one seems to be very
deeply interested in your movements.”
Out of the envelope he took a hailf-
sheet of foolscap paper folded into four.
This he opened and spread flat upon
the table. Across the middie of it a
single sentence had been formed by
the expedient of pasting printed words

S

ihas been written

upon it. It ran: Ju you value vour |down. *It 18 a blank -half-sheet of other, but no empty one was in sight, !

life or your reason keep away from the
moor.” The word “moor” only was
printed in k.

“Now,” said Sir Henry Baskerville,
“perhups you will tell me, Mr. Holmes,
what in thunder is the meaning of that,
and who is it that takes so much in-
terest in my _flalrs?™

“What do you make of it, Dr. Mor-

nothing sypernatural aboyt this, at any
rate?

“No, sir; but it might very well come
from some one who was convinced that
the business is supernatural.”

“What business?" asked Sir Henry,
sharply. "It seems to me that all you
gentiemen know a great deal more than
1 do about my own affairs.”

“You shall share our knowledge be-
fore you leave this room, Sir Henry. 1
promise you that” gsald Sherlock
Holmes. “We will confine
for the present, with your permission,
to this very interesting document,
which must have bcen pul together and
posted yesterday evening. Have you
yesterday's Times, Watson?"

“It is here in the corner.”

“Might 1 trouble you for it—the in-
side page, please, with the lzading arti-
He glanced swiftly over it, Tun-

ning his eyes up and down the col-
umns, “Capital s this qp Free
Trade, Permit me . give you an éx-

tract from it. ‘You may be cajoled
into imagining that your own special
trade or your own industry will be en-
couraged by a proteetive tariff, but it
stands to reason that such legislation
must, in the long "run, keep
wealth from the country, diminish the
value of our imperts, and lower the
general conditions of life in  this
island." What do you think of that,
Watson?" ecried Holmes, in high glee,
rubbing his hands together with sat-
isfaction. “Don’'t you think that Is an
admirable sentiment?"

Dr. Mortimer looked at Holmes with

an air of professional intcrest, and Sir
Henry Baskerville turned a palr of
puzzled dark eyes upon me.

*1 don't know much about the tariff
and things of that kind,” said he; “but

it seems to me we've got a bit off the |

trail, so far as that note is concerned.”

“On the contrary, I think we are par-
ticularty hot upon the trail, 8ir Henry,
Watson here knows more about my
methods than you do, but I fear that
even he has not quite grasped the sig-
nificance of this sentence.”

*“No; 1 confess that I see no connec-
tion."

“And yet, my dear Watson, there is
s0 very close a connection that one is
extracted out of the other. ‘You,’ ‘your,’
‘vour," ‘life," “reason,’ ‘value,’ keep
away,” 'from the.’ Don't you see now
whence these words have been taken?"”

“By thunder, you're right! Well, if
that isn't smart!” cried Sir Henry.

“If any pessible doubt remained ‘it
is settled by the fact that ‘keep m\'ny’

and ‘from the' are cut out In one
plece.”

“Well, now—so it is!”

“Really, Mr, Holmes, this exceeds
anything which I ceuld have imag-

ined,” said Dr. Mortimer, gazing at my
friend in amagement. I could under-
stand any one saying that the words
were 1romn a newspaper; but that you
should name which, and add that it
came from the leading article, is really
one of the most remarkable things
which 1 have ever known., How did
you do it?"

“I presume, doctor, that you could
tell the skull of & negro from that-of
an Eskimo?"

“Most certainly.”

“But how?"

“Because that is my special hobby.
The differences are obvious. The sa-
pra-orbital crest, the facial angle, ‘the
maxillary curve, the—"

“But this is my special hobby, and
the differences are equally obvious,
There Is as much difference to. my
eves between the leaded bourgeols Lype
of a Times article and the siovenly
print of an evening haifpenny paper gs
there could be between your negra and
yvour Eskimeo, The detection of types
is one of the most elementary branches
of knowledge to the special expert in
crime, though 1 confess that once when
I was very young I confused the Leeds
Mercury with the Western Morning
News., But a Times leader is entirely
distinctive, and these words could have
been taken from nothing else, As it
was done yesterday the strong proba-
bility was that we¢ should find the
words in yesterday’s issue.”

“So far as 1 can feollow you, then,
Mr. Holmes,” sald Sir Henry Rasker-
ville, “some one cut out this message
with a scigsor 2
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Nail scissors,"” sald Holmes.
can see that it was a very short-bladed
scissors, since the cutter had to take
two snips over ‘keep away.'”

“That is so. Some one, then, cut out
the message with pair of short-
bladed scissors, pasted it with paste—"

a

“Gum,” said Holmes. | human beings "’ 1
“With gum on to the paper. But I| ‘“Well, that is what we have to find |
want to know why the word ‘moor’ ! out.”

should have been written?"

“Because he could not find it in print,
The other words were all simple and
might be found In any issue, but
‘moor’ would be less common,”

“Why, of course, that would explain
it. Have you read anything else in
this message, Mr. Holmes?”

“There are one or twe indications,
and yet the utmost pains have been
taken to remove all clues, The address,
you ohserve, is printed in rough charac-
ters. But the Times is a paper which
is seldom found in any hands but those
of the highly educated, We may take
it, therefore, that the letter was com-
posed by an educated man who wished
to pose as an uneducated one, and his
effort to conceal his own writing sug-
gests that that writing might be
known, or come to be known, by you.
Again, you will observe that the words
are not gummed on in an accurate
line, but that some are much higher
than others. ‘Life for example, is
quite out of its proper place. That may
point to carelessness or it may point
to agitation and hurry upon the part
of the cutter. On the whole 1 incline
to the latter view, since the matter was
evidently important, and it is unlikely
that the composer of such a letter
would be ecareless. If he were in a
hurry it opens up the interesting ques-

| tion why he should be in a hurry, since

any letter postad up to early morning
would reach Sir Henry before he would
leave his hotel. Did the composer fear
an interruption—and from whor

“We are coming now rather into the
region of guess work,” said Dr. Mor-
timer.

“Say, rather, into the region where
we balance probabilities and choose
the most likely. 1t is the sclentific use
of the imagination, but we have al-
ways some material basis on which to
start our speculations, Now, you
would call it a guess, no doubt, but I
am almost certain that this address
in a hotel.”

“How in the world can you say
that?*

“If you examine it carefully you wiil
See that both the pen and the ink have
given the writer trouble, The peén has
spluttered twice in a single word and
has run dry three times in a short
address, showing that there was very
little ink in the bettle. Now, a pri-
vate pen or ink bottle is seldom al-
lowed to be in such a state, and the
combination of the two must be quite
rare, But you know the hotel ink and
the hotel pen, where It is rare to get
anything else. Yes, I have very little
hesitation in saying that could we ex-
amine the waste paper baskets of the
hotels around Charing Cross untll we
found the remains of the mutilated
Times leader we could lay our hands
straight upon the person who sent this

singular message. Halloa! Halloa!
What's this?” -
He was carefully examining the

foolscap, upon which the words were
pasted, holding it omly an inch or tweo
from his eyes. ;

“Well ™

“Nothing,” sald he, throwing it

You must allow that there is|

ouyrselves |

away |

“You |

!m. without even a watermark upon
‘it. I think we have dfawn as much
as we can from this curious letter;
and now, Sir Henry, has anything else
of interest happened to you since you
| have been in London?" 4

“Why, no, Mr. Holmes; I think not”

|low er watch you?”
“] seem to have walked right into
| the thick of a dime novel,” said our
! visitor, ,“Why in thunder should any-
! one follow or watch me?”
“We are coming to that. You have
| nothing else to report to us before we
'go into this matter?”
! “Well, it depends upon
{ think worth reporting.”
| "I think anything out of the ordl-
! nary routine of life well worth repart-
{ ing.”
| Sir Henry smiled.
“1 don't know much of Britigh life
| yet, for 1 have spent nearly all my
{ time in the States and in Canada. But
|1 hope that to lose one of your boots
{i% not part of the ordinary routine of
life over here.”
“You have lost one of your boots?”
“My dear sir,” cried Dr. Mortimer,
“it is only mislaid, You will m-«_i it
| when you return to the hotel. What
|is the use of troubling Mr. Holmes
| with trifles of this kind?”
|  “Well, he asked me for anything out-
| side the ordanary routine.”
| “Exactly,” sald Holmes,
| foollsh the incident may seem.
! have lost one of your bools, you say
“Well, mislaid it, -anyhow. 1 put
| themn both outside my door last night

what you

“however
You

P

| and there was only one in the morn-
ing. 1 could get no sense out of the
'(-hap who cleans them. The worst of
it is that I only bought the pair last
{nism in the Strand, and I have never
had them on.”

! “If you have never-worn them, wh;
| did you put them out to be cleaned?
“They were tan boots, and had
lznowr been varnished, That was why
|1 put them eut.”

L “Then I understand that on your
| arrival in London yesterday you weni
lout at once and bought & pair of
*boots?"

| “I did a good deal of shopping, Dr.
i!\lnrnmer here went round with me.
{ You see, it 1 aMl to be squire down
! there, 1 must dress the part, amd it
! mnay be that 1 have got a liltle care-
less in my ways out west Among
other things I bought these brown
boots—gave $6 for them—and had one
stolen before ever I had them on my
feet.” A
e?'n seems a singularly useless thing
to 'steal,” sald@ Sherlock Holmes. “I
confess that I share Dr. Mortimer's be-
lief that it will not be long before the
missing boot is found.”

“And now, gentlemen," said the bar-
onet, with decision, “it geems to me
that I have spoken quite enough about
the little that I know. Tt is time that
vou kept your promise aud gave me a
full account of what we are all driving
at” ,

“Your request is a very reasonable
one,” Holmes answered. “Dr. Morti-
mer, I ‘think you could not do better
than to tell your story as you told it
to us."

Thus encouraged, our sclentific friend

drew his papers from his pocket, and
presented the whole case as he had
done upon the morning before. Sir
Henry Baskerville listened with the
Ldeepest attention,”and with an occa-
sional exclamation of surprise.

“Weil, I seem to have come Into an
inheritance with a vengeance,” said he,
when the long narrative was finighed.
“Of course, I've heard of the hound
ever since 1 was in the nursery. It's
the pet story of the family, though 1
never thought of taking it seriously bes
fore. But as to my uncle's death—
well, it all seems boiling up in my head,
and I can't get It clear yet. You dom't
seem quite to have made up your mind
whether it's a case for a policeman or
a clergyman.” i

“Precigely,”” €
““And now there's this
letter to. me at the hotel,
that fits Into its place?"

“It seems to show that some one¢
'knows more than we do about what
goes on upon the moor,” said Dr. Mory

of th&
suppose

!

{ timer.
! “aAnpa also,” said Holmes, “that some
!nne is not ill-disposed towards you,

| since they warn you of danger.”
|7 “Or it may be that they wish, for
| their own purposes, to scare me a way.”
| “Well, of course, that is possible also.
il am very much indebted to you, Dr.
| Mortimer, for introducing me.to a prob-
i lem which presents several Interesting
|:xlu~rnauves. But the practical point
which we now have to decide, Sir
| Henry, is whether it is or is not advis-
able for you to go to Baskerville Hall."

“Why should I not go?”

“There seems to be danger.”

“Do you mean danger from this fam-

|

“Whichever it is, my answer is fixed.
There is no devil in hell, Mr. Holmes,
and there is no man upon earth who
can prevent me from going to the

take that to be my final answer.” His
dark brows knitted and his face flushed

to a dusky red as he spoke, It was
evident that the fiery temper of the
Baskervilles was not extinct in this

their last representative, "Meanwhile,”
said he, “I have hardly had time to
think over all that you have told me.
It's a big thing for a man to have to

ting. 1 should like to have a quiet hour
| by myself to make up my mind. Now,
| ook here, Mr. Holmes, it's half-past
eleven now, and I am going right away
to my hotel. Suppose you and your
friend, Dr. Watson, come round and
lunch with us at 2? I'll be able to tell
Iyuu more clearly then how this thing
strikes me.”

*I¢ that convenient to you, Wat-
son?"

“Perfectly.”

“Then you may expect us. Shall I

have a cab called?

“I'd prefer to walk, for this affair
has flurried me rather.”

“I'll join you in a walk, with pleas-
ure,” sajd his companion.

*“Then we meet again at
Au revoir, and good morning!”

We heard the steps of our visitors
descend the stair and the bang of the
front door. In an instant Holmes had
changed from the languid dreamer to
the man of action, 3

“Your hat and boots, Watson, quick!
Not a moment to lose!” He rushed into
his room in his dressing gown and was
back again in a few seconds in a frock
coat. 'We hurried together down the
stairs and into the street. Dr. Morti-
mer and Baskerville were still visible
about 200 yards ahéad of us in the di-
rection of Oxford street,

“Shall I run on and stop them?®

“Not for the wourid, my dear Witson,

o

o'clock.

pany if you will tolerate mine. Our
friends are wise, for it is certainly a
very fine mornifg to walk."”

He quickened his pace until we had
decreased the distance which divided s
by about half, Then, still keeping 100
yards behind, we followed into Oxford
street and = down Regent street.
Once our friends stopped and stared
into a shop window, upon which
Holmes did the same. An instant aft-
erward he gave a little cry of satls-
faction, and, following the direction of
his eager eyes, 1 saw that a hansom
cab with a man inside which had halted
on the other side of the street was
now walking slowly onward again.

“There's our man, Watson'! Come
along! We'll have a gnod look at him,
if we can do no more.”

At that instant 1 was aware of g
bushy black beard and a pair of piere-
ing eyes turned upen us through the
side window of the cab.

“You have not observed anyone fol- |

iiy fiend, or do you mean danger from |

home of my own people, and you may |

understand and to decide at one sit- |

I am perfectly satisfied with your com- |

Then he dashed in wild pursuit amid |
the stream of the traffic, but the start
was too -great, and already the cab
~was out of sight.
! “There, now!"” said Holmes, bitter-
ly, as he emerged panting and white
| with vexation from the tide of vehicles.
| “Was ever such bad luck and such bad
| management, too?, Watson, Watson, if
| you are an honest man you will record
{this also and set it agalnst my suc-
cesges!”

“Who was the man?"

“1_have not an idea.”

“A spy?’

“Well, 1t was evident from what we |
have heard that Baskerville has been
)very closely shadowed by some one |
since he has been in town, How else
could it be known so quickly that it
was the Northumberiand hotel which
he had chesehi?” If they had followed
him the first day I argued that they
would follow him also the second. You |
may have observed that I twice strolled |
over to the window while Dr. Mortimer |
was reading his legend.”

“Yes, I remember.”

“1 was looking out for loiterers in
the street, but I saw none. We are
dealing with a clever man, Watson.
This matter cuts very deep, and though
1 have not finally made up my mind
whether it is a benevolent or a malevo-
lent agency which is in touch with us,
I am conscious always of power and
design, When our friends left 1 at |
once followed them in the hopes of |
marking dewn their invisible attend- |
ant. So'wily was he that he had not |
trusted himself upon foot, but he had |
avafled himself a cab, so that he could
loiter behind or dash past them and
so escape their notice. His method had
the additional advantage that If they
were to take a cab he was all ready |
to follow them. It has, however, one |
obvious disadvantage.”

“It puts him in the power of the cab-
man."

“Exactly.” |

“What a pity we did not get the
number!™

"My dear Watson, clumsy as | have
been, yeu surely do not seriously imag- |
ine that I neglected to get the num-
ber? 2704 is our man. But that is no
use to us for the moment.”

“I fail to see how you could have
done more."”

"“On observing the cab I should have
instantly tugned and walked in the
other directien.w 1 should then at my
leisure have hired a second cab and |
followed the flrst at a respectful dis-
tance, or, better still, have driven to
the Northumberland hotel and waited
there. When our unknown had fol-
lowed Baskerville home we should have
had the opportunity of playing his own
game upon himself, and séeing where
he made for. As it is, by an indiscreet
eagerness, which was taken advantage
of with extraordinary quickness and
energy by our opponent, we have be-
trayed ourselves and lost our man.” l

We had been sauntering slowly down |
Regent street during this conversation,
and Dr. Mortimer, with his companion,
had long vanished in front of us.

*“There is no object in our following
them," sald Holmes.. ‘“The shadow has
departed and will not return. We must
see what further cards we have in our
hands, - and play them with decision.
Could you swear to that man's face
within the cab?”

“I could swear only to the heard.”

“And so, d I—from which I gather
that in all probability it was a false
one. A clever man upon so, delicate
an-errand has no use for a heard ex-
cept {0 conceal his features. Come in |
here, Watson.’ |

Hé turned into one of the district
messenger offices, where he was warm- )
ly greeted by the manager. |
““Ah, Wilson, I see you have not for-
gotten .the Jittle case jn which I had .
the good fortune to help you?" |

*No, sir, ipdeed I have not. Youi
saved my good name, and per’hap- my
lfer’ s S
“My. dear te&;w. you exaggebate, - |
have some recollection, Wilson, that|
you had among your boys a lad named |
Cartwright, who showed some ability |
during the imvestigation.” !

“Yes, sir; he is stil] with us.” |

“Could you ring him up?—thank you!|
And I should be glad to have change |
of this five-pound note.” |

A lad of 14, with a bright, keen face, |
had obeyed the summons of the man- |
| ager.

He stoo@ now gazing with great |
| reverence 4t the famous. detective.
“Let me have the hotel directory,’
said Holmes, - “Thank you! Now, Cart-
wright, there are the names of twen- |
ty-three hotels here, a!l in the immedi- |
ate neighborhood of Charing Cross. Do |
| you see?” |
“Yes, sir.” l
| “You will |
turn,"” |
“Yes, sir.” !
“You will begin in each case by giv- |
| Ing the outside porter 1 shilling, Here‘
|

visit each of these in

are 23 shillings.”

“Yes, sir."

“You will tell him that you want to
| see the waste paper of yesterday. You |
will say that an important telegram |
| has miscarried and that you are look- |
[Ing for it. You understand?” |
“Yes, sir.”

“But what you are really looking for
| is the center page of the Times with
| some holes cut in it with scissors, Here
| is & copy of the Times. It is this page.
You could easily recognize it, could you |
{not?"

“Yes, sir.”
| “In each case the outside porter will
i send for the hall porter, to whom also |
you will give a shilling, Here are 23|
shillings. You will then learn in pos- |
sibly twenty cases out of the twenty-|
| three that the waste of the day before
| has been burned or removed. In the|
| three other cases you will be shown |
| a heap of paper and you will look for |
|lhis page of the Times among it. The
| odds are enormously against vour find-
ing it. There are 10 shiliings over in
{ case of emergencies. Let me have a
lr(-purt by wire at Baker street before
evéning. And now, Watson, it only
| remains for us to find out by wire the
gldenmy of the cabman, No. 2704, and
i then we will drop into one of the Bond
| street picture galleries and fill in the
{ time until we are due at the hotel.”

! (To Be Continued Next Sunday.)

(Copyright, 1902, by A. Conan Doyle.)
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“l was closelv confined to office |

work for ten to twelve hours a
day. In the course of a few
months this sedentary life had re-

duced me In welight to 125 pounds;
my complexion took on a sallow
nue and my wife and friends would
continually inform me how sick I
was looking, . I knew that my sys-
tem was run down, and while on a
canyon trip a friend told me of
vour Cascara Tablets, which [ pro-
| cured on mv return, After taking
] one vhial,’ my liver was restored
i to its mormal condition, I gained '

{

|

1 in weight and my sunken cheeks
| took on the color of ruddy health.
\ & # % Accept my thanks. They
do all that is claimed for them.”

‘ 25¢c |

j A. C. SMITH, Druggist,
i Telephone No. 48  Opp. Herald
i 142 8. Main 5t

TANSY
- MATHIS,
The'

Druggist,

Our stock is arranged and displayed in such a way that you can make your o.
lections in any department in the least possible time.
There are no dark places in our store. The bright light of day ison every 4.

Each and every article is plainly marked at the lowest prices at which

liable concern should sell reliable goods.

Our stock is complete: you are sure to find what you are looking for. Our clerks
are here to assist you in selecting what YOU want; not to offer substituies or 1,
persuade you to purchase something which might cause you future regreis.
large experience and knowledge of Furniture and House Furnishings will always be
used in your interests.

“Trading at Freed’s Is Easy.”

And terms at Freed’s are easy; a little down and a little at a time, to suit your
: convenience.

|
UST WHAT you want in Baby |
Carriages and Go-carts.
finest line of high-grade, medium- |
priced carriages ever shown in the |
Investigation will prove our |
prices to represent the lowest fig- |
ures possible to quote on goods of
such high standard.

|

LL SORTS OF CHAIRS. Just
now we are making a specialty

of chairs—good ones, easy ones.
doubt you'll find just the chair you
want, and the price ought to suit

UCK'S STEEL RANGES with

duplex grate for wood or coal,
and with new hot blast fire linings,
Weigh more than others, and will
last longer, because no material is
spared to make them durable.

: ] H

ITCHEN TABLES and Cabi- T
nets—We have sold hundreds |
of them and never received a com-
You would not be without
one if you only knew how conveni-

popular price bedr

front drawers,
at from $30.00 up

ARPETS of pretty patterns,
good qualities and at a reason-
We know we have just
the ane you want, because our stock
is large and varied.

CURTAINS—A

lected with the greatest care
from the leading lace manufactur-
Our aim is to offer only the
latest effects in the best gualities
at the lowest prices.

PHOLSTERED PARLOR FUI

dium goods are as

a large part of o

ISHES—FEach piece priced at a
saving to you: goods always
shipments always com-
Compare our prices before
placing orders elsewhere,

SIC AND BOOK STANDS,
nicely finished in latest pop-
ylar patterns,
elegant hand turned spindles, orna-
mented with handsome and attract-
ive centerpiece at top.

ELVET CARPETS
sels, Moquettes
quality, and the

last a lifetime call and select them

ASELS—Very pretty affairs of
designs, and af
bargains at our prices.
your order for one or more of thesg
ornaments will follow an inspection

seat, beautiful embossed top
slat, heavy Hand turned
solid wood scooped seats and strong
Best ever offered

ILLOW-WARE FURNITI

It is lightweight and s
ily moved about

shape of the bod
\\'iHl bound to be used more

EATHERS, PILLOWS, CUSH-

IL CLOTH-The season
IONS, Absolutely the best line

soon be at hand when you| ¥y every year.
want to replace the |
cloth with new. We have the best |
we have ever sold. The colors are |

the enamel of the |
best, so that in hardest wear it does

odorless and free from dust
quills; pillows are plump and buoy-
Prices exceptionally low.

~RAYS, or any other examir

KITCHEN WARE,
or without white enamel
Looks well; does not rust,

always follows

DRESSERS—Dainty
women admire
dressing tables immensely—and al-

more rust gathering Kkitchen
Let us give you granite
adorn her boudoir with a kandsome
convenient table while
low prices prevail.

it costs and how
it wears are important points |
which a great part of the public |

UAINT PIECES OF FURNI-
TURE—Odd designs and ar-
l tistic to the very limit, and the sur-
prising thing is the price,
finished and glued and serewed at
necessary points so they can't crack
and lose their elegant tone.

prices are as close to cost as good |
goods can be sold for, and our rep-
utation is too precious to trifle with.
Every line we handle has a manu-
facturer's guarantee behind it.

UGS AND MATS are knewn

to have been used in the Ori-

ent as early as B. C, 2100,
durable and sanitary and we have
them from the cheapest to the hest

STOOLS—Perfectly

structed of the very best material
sightly and elegant in all respects.

A FEW EXTRA SPECIALS FOR THIS WEEK

Some of those rare bargaing which can’t be found every day. Better ca!l early and ma

FANCY ROCKER—QOak or mahog-

MORRIS CHAIR—Reclining
any, withscobbler

e 9428
e BATH

Extension Table, solid

Full size TRON BED,
hard enamel, for

and Onyx Stand

e 90,20

Solid Oak Hat Rack, highly polished,
with beveled edge 1

e . 89,80

§-Plece Upholstered Parlor
Suit, extra special




